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days we spent together sight-seeing were very
happy indeed.

In Geneva we had a flat. I had never lived in
anything so small before and was rather thrilled
with it. But after a while I did not like it quite so
much and missed the large rooms and spacious
grounds of Anand Bhawan. About a week after my
arrival Jawahar presented me with a map of Geneva
and an English-French Dictionary as well as a book
containing bus and tram coupons. I was told that
that was all I required to get along by myself and
the sooner I started doing this on my own the better
it would be for me. I was also told that as Kamala
was unwell I should have to do the house-keeping.
Though I did not find it very easy at first, it was
good training and I soon got used to it. I knew very
little French in those days and the little which I
had learnt at school was as good as not knowing
any at all. I was rather taken aback by my brother's
ultimatum but I knew it was no good arguing with
him. So I meekly submitted and tried to make the
best of a bad job. The very first thing I did was to
start learning French from a young and charming
Swiss girl who later on became a very dear friend of
mine. Our maid, Marguerite, initiated me into the
mysteries of house-keeping and we got on well toge-
ther. Life was not as difficult as I had at first
imagined though a minor crisis would arise now
and again.

There was an International Summer School in
Geneva and people from all parts of the world seem-
ed to congregate there, especially students who had
come on their summer vacations. There were
Indians, Chinese, Ceylonese, Americans, French and
German and many other nationalities. Jawahar
joined it and after some time I too joined it. I made
many friends there. The lectures were given by
well-known statesmen who were there at that time